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French Officer: ZEE MEN YOU HEF DOING ZEE WORK HERE ARE VERY MUCH ZEE GENTILHOMME, 
N’EST CE PAS? 
American Officer: OH, YES, THAT ONE THERE USED TO BE AN ARMY OFFICER. 
“ >” 
so? 
“YES; HE COULDN’T SUPPORT HIS FAMILY ON A LIEUTENANT’S PAY, SO HE RESIGNED AND BECAME 
A BRICKLAYER.” . 
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Persistent demand by motorists every- 
where, especially among Cadillac enthu- 
siasts, for a thoroughly high-grade medium- 
powered, four-cylinder automobile, at a price 
somewhat lower than the large touring cars, has 
led to the production of our new Cadillac Model G. 


Thus early in the season this racy new type has 
been universally accepted as a notable example of 
advanced automobile engineering. The motor, con- 
servatively rated at 20 horse-power, is finished in its 
vital parts to gauges that insure mechanical accuracy 
to the thousandth of an inch. It is equipped with our 
automatic ring type governor, which when set by the 
lever at the steering wheel for a certain speed will 
practically maintain that speed under all road condi- 
tions, up hill or down. A new type of muffler is 
used, giving a silent exhaust, at the same time almost 
entirely eliminating back pressure. 


Direct shaft drive; transmission of a selective type sliding gear, with 
gears of a new design that facilitates meshing without crashing and grinding. 
Direct drive on high speed with no gears in mesh. Wheel base, 100 inches ; 
stylish body design. 

At every stage of designing and finishing, Model G has received all the 
care and thought that could possibly be given a car costing twice as much. 
Like the other Cadillac Models, it is the car for the critical motorist who 
wants to know why before he buys. 

Let your dealer show you by giving you a demonstration. 

Model G—20 h. p. Four-Cylinder Touring Car, - $2,000 
(Described in Catalog GR) 

Model H—30 h. p. Four-Cylinder Touring Car, - $2,500 
(Described in Catalog HR) 

Model M—10 h. p. Four-Passenger Car, - $950 
(Described in Catalog MR) 

Model K—10 h. p. Runabout, - - $806 


(Described in Catalog MR) 
All Prices F. 0. B. Detroit. Lamps not included 


Send for Special Catalog of car in which you are interested, as above 
designated. 


Cadillac Motor Car Company 


DETROIT, MICH. 


Member Asso. Licensed Auto Mjrs. 








OF INTEREST 
TO ARTISTS 


THIRTY-FIVE HUNDRED 
DOLLARS forI[LLUSTRATIONS 


ARTISTS ARE INVITED TO SUBMIT PICTURES ILLUSTRA- 
TING ONE OR MORE OF THE FOLLOWING QUOTATIONS: 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
1. Oh wad some power the giftie gie us 
To see oursel’s as others see us !—Burns. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration cf 
2. When lovely woman stoops to folly.—Goldsmith. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
3. God helps them that help themselves.— Benjamin Franklin. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
4. Knowledge is power.—Lord Bacon. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
5. In the adversity of our best friends we often find something which 
does not displease us.—de Rochefoucauld. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
6. Those who dance must pay the piper.—Old Proverb. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
7. For if she will, she will, you may depend on’t; 
And if she won’t, she won't; so there’s an end on’t.— daron Hill. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
8. None but the brave deserves the fair.— Dryden. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
9. But ne’er the rose without the thorn.—/Herrick. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
10. But there’s nothing half so sweet in life 
As love’s young dream.— Moore. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
11. Hope springs eternal in the human breast.—Pope. 
$250 will be paid for the best illustration of 
12. In the Spring a young man’s fancy lightly turns to thoughts 
of love.—Tennyson. 


Two Pundred and fifty Dollars 


will be paid for the best illustration of each quotation, the awards to be 
made by the Editors of Lire. 


Five Dundred Dollars Additional 


will be paid for the best of these twelve drawings. ‘The method of award- 
ing this prize will be announced later. 
If one or more of the quotations should fail to inspire illustrations suit- 
able for use in Lire, there will in that particular case, or cases, be no 
award. 
Illustrations and all correspondence concerning this contest mus! be 
addressed to 








Tue Qvuoration Eprror or Lire 
17 W. Tuirry-Frirst STREET 
New York City 
and must be received not later than July first, 1907. The awards will be 
made immediately after that date. 

The illustrations may be made in any medium—line, wash, oils or 
color—although it should be borne in mind that they are to be reprodiiced 
in black-and-white; and they should also be of a size suitable for reduc’ ton 
to about thirteen inches wide by eight inches high. 

Any artist may illustrate as many of the quotations as he pleases and 
may send more than one illustration of any quotation. 

The accepted and paid for illustrations, together with all rights of | ub- 
lication, become absolutely the property of Lire. ; 

Each illustration should bear the name and address of the artist and 
also the quotation it is intended to illustrate. ; ; 

Artists should arrange for the return of unsuccessful illustrations, 1 
case their return is desired. 

Contestants need not be subscribers to Lire. There is no entrance lee 
or other charge. " 
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A PEN PORTRAIT OF ROOSEVELT 


The best summing up of Theodore Roosevelt that we have 
seen in a long while is that contributed to A ppleton’s Magazine 
by Willis J. Abbot, in a striking article called ‘‘Our Next Ex- 
President.” 

“A naval and an authority on the perpetuation of the 
, dashing leader of cavalry and a serious historian; a 


expert, 













ace; 4 

eet of Harvard and the Bad Lands; a proponent at once 
of the Strenuous and the Simple Life; skilled in herding cattle 
and Senators; a guide, philosopher, and friend of both coordinate 
branches of the National Government, when they are willing to 


he says, but a terror to the disobedient; a disciple 
{ Machiavelli and of the Rev. Fr. Wagner; a blend 
of Chevalier Bayard and Don Quixote; a compound, as an 
Arizona delegate once said, of St. Francis and St. Vitus—such is 
the nature of our next ex-President, imperfectly and hastily 
sketched.” 
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lescription every one who knows him well will find 
ility omitted. As well attempt the history of the 

























world in igle phrase, or try to sum up cosmos in a pungent 
paragraph. 

Be sure wever, that our next ex-President will adorn and 
brightly illuminate whatever station he may take in his retire- 
ment. For him no obscurity vaits. The disappearance of the 
one President since “‘Abe” Lincoln known to ail men by an 
endearing diminutive of his first name is unthinkabie. 


Place for Teddy! 


WERE FOND OF CATS 








Of the millions of people who have a kindly propensity 
toward cats few probably have any idea how much might be 
written about their pets from the side not alone of human 
association but of distinguished companionship. A French 


been devoting himself to this aspect of pussy’s 
together quite an imposing list of great names of 


writer who | 
history bring 


both sexes as lovers of the cat tribe. That tabby always falls 
on her feet, like some careless bipeds, is a proverb, but not 
many perhaps have heard that this enviable faculty is a miracu- 
lous privilege bestowed by Mohammed. Richelieu, it seems, 


kept twenty cats; Tasso had the “fancy,” and merely to mention 


Baudelaire, Chateaubriand, Victor Hugo, Beranger and Mau- 
passant, one almost regrets to learn that Petrarch, after so far 
departing from the spiritual tone of his sonnets to Laura as to 
half cherish thoughts of suicide on her death, finally found con- 


| 


solation in the caresses of a cat, whose skeleton may still be 


seen in the museum at Padua.—London Globe. 





HOW IT IMPRESSED HIM 












Ex-Senator “Billy” Mason tells of a political campaign in 
South Dakota wherein he had been called upon by the State 
Committee to take a part. When Mason arrived at his first 
town, where was to deliver a speech the next day, he found 
that the two so-called hotels were crowded to the doors. 

Not having telegraphed for accommodations, the Illinois man 
discovered t he would have to make shift as best he could. 

He was compelled for that night to sleep on a wire cot that 
had only sé blankets and a sheet on it. As Mr. Mason is 





1 of considerable avoirdupois, he found his improvised bed 
yb mfortable. 
“Well,” | the proprietor, when the politician appeared 





anyth 












in the mornir how did you sleep?” 
“Fairly vy answered Mason, “but I certainly looked like 
a waffle when I got up.”—Harper’s Weekly. 
LOVE-MAKING PREFERABLE 
The National Cooperator declares that ‘there would be more 
Rockefellers in the world if the young men would devote as much 





time to mone bid 





naking as they do to love-making.” Perhaps; 
clamoring for any more Rockefellers ?—Omaha 
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CHOCOLATES 
and CONFECTIONS 


Sixty-four years reputation 
behind every piece in every box. 
For sale where the best is sold. 
STEPHEN F. WHITMAN & SON 
1316 Chestnut St., Phila, 


Estasiisuep 1842, 

























OUNTRY PLACE, located on Rye Neck, at Mamaroneck, West- 


chester County, 
about 1,000 feet. 


this year; 


B. Fy 
The house is in Italian Villa style, located on a 
hill overlooking the Sound; 


about five acres, having a water front of 


entirely renovated and tastefully decorated 


has eight bedrooms, three bathrooms, parlor, library and 


dining-rooms, kitchen, laundry and cellars; hardwood floors throughout; 


open, nickel, modern sanitary plumbing, 


and hot-air arrangements; 


open fireplaces, besides furnace 
running water as well as an artesian well; 


gas and every convenience; electric light in house and stable; telephone, 


etc. 


Twelve-foot porches surround the house, giving one of the most 
beautiful views of water and landscape to be had on the Sound. The 
structure is most substantial and intended for both summer and winter use. 

The stable and carriage-house are commodious, finished in hardwood; 


five single and two box stalls, two living-rooms overhead, hayloft, etc. 


The 


barnyard is arranged as a paddock for exercising horses, and is fitted with 


four box stalls. 


The outhouses consist of a brick ice-house, greenhouses, boathouse, cow 


stalls, tennis court, etc. 


The grounds are beautifully laid out in lawns, drives and shaded 
walks, all bluestoned, and abound in rare trees of all kinds, including 
many fruit and fir trees, several pine groves, and a great variety of flower- 


ing shrubs and vines. 


Large gardens. For particulars, address 


LIFE PUBLISHING CO., 17 W. 31st St., New York 




















ABBOTT'S BITTERS 


Make the best cocktail. 


all wine, spirit and Ss beverages. 


meals affords relief and aids digestion. 
IMPORTANT TO SEE THAT IT IS ABBOTT'S. 



















A delightful aromatic for 
A tablespoon- 
ful in ane guace of pany or sweetened water after 
















When you order oysters, soup, salad or cheese, order 


Brownsville 
Water Crackers 


the cracker that has ‘Brownsville 


on the side. They are soft enough to bite, brittle enough to 
“snap, finely flavored and exceedingly wholesome. Browns- 
ville Water Crackers have been made from the same recipe, in 
the same way and by the same baker, for nearly sixty years. 
Sold By 

S. S. PIERCE CO., Boston; 
PARK & TILFORD, New York ; 
THE JOSEPH R. PEEBLES’ 


SONS CO., Cincinnati; JOHN 
A. RENSHAW CO., Pittsburg, 


If you cannot buy these crackers of any grocer you can 
reach easily, we will send ten pounds for $1.50 or two 
pounds for 50c., express paid. 


Chatland & on 


Brownsville, Pa. 


By Special 


Pa.; MITCHELL, FLETCHER 
& CO., Philadelphia; C. JEVNE 
& CO., Chicago; GOLDBERG, 
BOWEN & CO., San Francisco; 
MICHIE & CO.,Ltd., Toronto,Can. 


Warrant Purveyors to 


Pennsylvania R. R. Dining Car Service; The Waldorf-Astoria 








It is a little book devoted entirely to giving the game 

away —in verse and picture. By James Montgomery 

Flagg—(You know the other books —“*TOM- 

FOOLERY” and “IF; a Guide to Bad Manners.”) 
IT’S 75 CENTS POSTPAID 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


17 West Thirty-first Street New York City 





























J. & F. MARTELL 


Cognac 


(Founded 1715) 
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FINE OLD 
LIQUEUR 


BRANDIES 






GENUINE OLD 
BRANDIES MADE 
FROM WINE 


Sole Agents 
G.S. NICHOLAS &CO. 
New York 











Copyright, 1906, by Lire Pustisnine Company 








THE ECHO 
After Nesbitt Benson 
Photogravure in Green, 15 by 20 inches, $1.00 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 17 W. 31ST ST., NEW YORK 
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EVERYTHING IN SEASON; OR, CHOOSING THE SITE FOR THE SUMMER COTTAGE 


Another Shortage 


T’S a long lane that has no turning. If you don’t believe 
it, hear the doleful plea of the senior vice-president of the 
New York Central, wherein he implores the public to be 
fair with the railroads. Was it not a president of the New 


York Central who said: “The public be damned!” ? 


The beauty of our civilization seems to be that it isn’t the 
pregnant hinges of the same fellow’s knee which are all thetime 
having to be crooked. The shoe does at length get on the 
other foot, somebody else’s ox does eventually find himself 
gored, and there comes the time, now and then, when the worm 
gains more by turning than the mere physical exercise. 

Owing to the hard winter, or something or other, there is 
likely to be a rather marked shortage of other cheek for quite a 
spell to come. 





\. ‘enalianiatias men always think well of their creator. 


Worthy of His Hire 


Bho ministers of Albany say they would rather not be paid 
for their services in opening the daily sessions of the Legis- 
lature with prayer. For reasons not set forth, they prefer to do 
it for nothing—whichis niceof them. The Legislature in turn 
must be moderate in its expectations from them. It is not to 
be expected, for example, that a volunteer should rival such a 
performance as that of Chaplain Cowden, of the House of 
Representatives, who, in his opening supplication on the day 
(February 2) set apart for eulogies on the late Senator Gorman, 
returned thanks to the Giver of All Good for one “‘who by earnest 
and faithful endeavor rose from the humble position of a page 
on the floor of the United States Senate to be a member of that 
august body, and who by common consent became the leader 
of his party, than which no greater encomium could be pro- 
nounced, no grander monument reared to his memory.” 

Tributes of this nature call for specialized professional 
talent, which surely deserves to be requited. 





“While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XLIX. MARCH 28, 1907. No. 1274. 
17 West Turrty-First StrEET, New YorK. 


N THURSDAY, March 
14, the props were 

\. knocked clean out from 
under the stock market 
and all the stocks came 
down with sickening 
thuds. It is still a 
mystery at this wri- 
ting what threw them 
down so hard. Mr. 
Harriman says he did 
not do it, but he thinks 

he could guess who did. 

We are all anxious to 
know. Among the 
accused are the 
President, the Rock 
“\ Island gentlemen, 
7 the Standard Oil 
~ gentlemen, the 
bears generally and 
the State legislatures. It was a remark- 
able, clean and workmanlike job and 
creditable to the skill of its artificers if 
there were any artificers. But maybe 
the props were not knocked out at all, 
but were merely overloaded and broke 
down. Their load has been heavy. 
Every one has known that they have had 
to bear up under a general thumping of 
the earning power of railroads by the 
States and the Federal Government, 
combined with a legacy of overspecula- 
tion and exalted values, and with tight 
money, high wages, all sorts of im- 
pending hard-times scares and the 
drooping of confidence. But for all that, 
the jolt when it came was unexpectedly 
sudden. We were used to going down in 
the elevator, but it was a surprise to have 
the cable break. 

The authorities say it was the funniest 
panic ever seen. Nobody failed. The 
people who had the stocks merely dis- 
gorged them. 

Now the country is asking itself whether 
the timepiece of our prosperity has struck 
twelve and will require to be wound up 
again before it can go any more. It has 
struck something, but our guess is that it 
has not run down. The people who lost 


HA 
Kel 7 


‘Lire’ 


the money in stocks seem to have had it 
tolose. If they had, it is not exactly lost; 
somebody else has got some of it, or is 
relieved of obligation to pay it, and it 
will still be useful. If upward of a 
billion dollars has been squeezed out of 
the value of stocks at the cost of various 
pools and speculators, and they have been 
able to stand the loss, it seems to us that 
the capital and credit of the country have 
been relieved of that much of their bur- 
den, and should be by so much the more 
agile. A brisk emetic is a disagreeable 
remedy, but it is less detrimental to in- 
dustry than a long fit of indigestion. 


necessary surplus of enthusiasm over 
the acquittal of the Strothers brothers, 
who killed their new made brother-in- 
law in Virginia. The judge congratu- 
lated the jury in words extremely unbe- 
fitting a judge in a court of justice, and 
the homicidal brothers are being over- 
whelmed with attentions in their home 
community. 

It is unlikely that the Strotherses could 
have been convicted of murder in any 
American community. Sympathy any- 
where would have turned to them as 
against the man they shot. But it is one 
thing to extenuate an indiscretion, and 
another thing to glorify it. So far as we 
can judge at this distance the Strotherses 
committed a very grave indiscretion when 
they killed Bywater. The man seems to 
have been a brute, but, after all, he had 
come to the scratch and married the 
young woman. That done, we cannot 
see how the situation was bettered by 
shooting him. To our mind it was a 
mischievous and culpable shooting and 
one that the Strotherses ought to be 
ashamed of. 


OVERNOR HOCH, of Kansas, 
would not sign the “Flag Law,” 
which directs public school trustees to 
provide a flagstaff and a flag for every 
school and see that the flag is up in good 


weather. The bill became a law with- 


out his approval. He objected to it on 
account of expense, but chiefly because it 
provided for a programme to be gone 
through every morning by the school 
children, including a salute to the flag. 
The Governor thinks that sort of daily 
exercise would have bored him when he 
was a boy and would not have endeared 
the flag to him, but the contrary. 

We sympathize a good deal with his 
objections, and especially with his dis- 
gruntlement over the proposed pro- 
gramme of matutinal flag-worship. That 
sort of exercise may easily be overdone. 

But in practice the school-house flags 
in these parts have won their way, and 
most objectors have become reconciled to 
them. They make for brotherhood and 
community of sentiment. The lonely 
country school-house seems less isolated, 
and more a part of the scheme of things, 
because of the flag that flies in term-time 
before its door. 
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HE recent protest of the Archbishop 

. of Montreal, made to the City Coun- 
cil against keeping the works of Voltaire, 
Rousseau, George Sand and Balzac in 
the Civic Library of that city, is an inter- 
esting reminder of the historical period to 
which the French in Canada belong. 
While the French in France are modern 
to an extreme degree, the Canadian 
French are Frenchmen of the prerevo- 
lutionary period, and exhibit one of the 
most interesting examples of arrested 
progress that is anywhere in sight. Very 
good people they are, too, for by no 
means in all particulars is the twentieth 
century an improvement on the eight- 
eenth, but they are folks who have been 
kept in cold storage for two centuries 
along with their spiritual and mental 
allegiances. It is interesting—is it not? 
—to find the Archbishop of Montreal ask- 
ing to have Voltaire and Balzac expelled 
from the Civic Library at a time when 
the Archbishop of Paris has been ex- 
pelled from his own library and is living 
in lodgings. If only the English gov- 
erned France, what a staid and respecta- 
ble country France might be, and how 
little need there would have been—maybe 
—for such a legacy as that left the other 
day by the venerable New York French 
teacher, Mlle. Le Clere, to be used to 
promote the purification of French litera- 
ture. 
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AND HARRIMAN SAID:—“ THE EXECUTIVE oe 
LACKS CONCENTRATION OF PURPOSE. 





A PROBLEM IN AQUATICS WoT SO CHESTY AS HERETOFORE . 
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The Best Book I Have Been Reading 


EpiTor OF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—‘‘The Life of Ambrose Paré,”’ by Stephen Paget, 
is, to my way of thinking, by far the best book I have read 
within a year. In the long history of medicine and surgery 
there is no nobler page than that which records this heroic life, 
spent am.d circumstances of overwhelming interest. That such 
a history should be well told is a blessing to the reading world; 
and, in proof of the telling, I quote this single paragraph from 
the “‘Grand Chirurgie” of Guy de Chauliac, 1363: 

““A surgeon should be tender to the sick, honorable to 
fellow surgeons, wise in his predictions, chaste, sober, pitiful, 
merciful; not covetous or extortionate. Rather should he 
take his wages in moderation, according to his work, and the 
wealth of his patient, and the issue of the disease, and of his 
own worth.” 

What can we say better to-day? 


Philadelphia, Pa. AGNES REPPLIER. 


EDITOR OF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—I was out of town and therefore did not answer 
your note as promptly as I otherwise should have done. ‘“Lit- 
erary New York,” by Hemstreet, and ‘Hawthorne and His 
Circle,” by Julian Hawthorne, are the books which during the 
last year have given me most for my time and money. The 
reason will readily appear to any who opens them. 

Sincerely yours, 


New York, N. Y. ALFRED HENRY LEWIS. 


EpiTor oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—Nothing that I’ve read in the past year Has given 
me the keen pleasure I’ve had in Mark Twain’s autobiography 
as it is appearing fortnightly. And I don’t think it is the broad, 
wholesome, manly humor in it or the marvelously effective 
style that delighted me as much as the wider revelation of a 
character I know already—the reverent, sincere, deep-feeling 
character of Mark himself, one of the finest and most friendly 
of human beings. 

Yours ever, 

New York. BRANDER MATTHEWS. 


From the President of Smith College 


EDITOR OF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—In answer to your question, I should not like to 
apply the superlative to any new book which I have read 
during the past year, but I think there is none which made a 
deeper impression upon me, which I remember with greater 
satisfaction and pleasure and which I can more confidently 


recommend than Prof. Francis G. Peabody’s book on “Jesus 
Christ and the Christian Character.” 

It is a remarkably fresh, suggestive and attractive presenta- 
tion of an old theme in its relation to modern life and thought. 
Yours truly, 

L. CLarK SEELYE. 


Northampton, Mass. 


Epitor oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—I wish Lire’s inquiry into people’s last year’s 
reading all success, but for the life of me I could not say which 
book I liked best. Suppose it should happen to be one of my 
own, which I had to read in proof? 

Yours sincerely, 

New York, N. Y. W. D. Howe tts. 
Epitor oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—‘‘Vron Grobelaar,” by Percival Gibbon. 

Joun B. Tass. 
EpITor OF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—I have had so little time to read during the last 
year that I cannot say there is any book which I have been 
able to read through that has had the effect on me that you 
describe. Doubtless this is not because no such books have 
been published during this last year, but merely because it is 
my misfortune not to have been able to read one. 

Sincerely yours, 

Washington, D. C. Wma. H. Tart. 
Epiror oF LIFE: 

Dear Sir—A dutiful fancy, with all the treasures of litera- 
ture, past and present, thrown open to it by editorial generosity, 
would no doubt conjure up some title more august than that 
of “Joseph Vance.” However, “Joseph Vance” is the book 
your question really brought to my mind. I like the story 
particularly because it lacks all the qualities for which we 
wearily commend mediocre novels. It is carelessly built, 
diffusely worded, full of detail which is irrelevant in the sense 
that it does nothing to advance the action. Our reminiscent 
Joseph is utterly indifferent to the unities and proprieties of 
conventional narrative. His speech flows in a gentle mono- 
tone, he makes nothing of his dramatic openings, and he is 
always ready for a wild-goose chase into the past. The sub- 
title reads ‘An Ill-Written Autobiography” ; and the thing is 
ill-written if we choose to measure it by the petty code of 
rules which are of use in judging petty fictions. Of course, 
there is nothing really novel in this sort of unconventionality. 
The most delightful thing about the book is that it might have 





““WHERE ARE YOU GOING, BILL?” 
“1M ABOUT TO PAWN MY WINTER 
PLUMAGE!” 


been written fifty years ago. It is said that 
Dickens and Thackeray, not to speak of 
Trollope, are voted long-winded by the 
brisk rising generation. Moments come 
in ‘‘Joseph Vance,” there is no denying 
it, when even a Trollopean may balk at 
the details, the digressions, the wanton 
delaying of the game. I confess to having 
laid it down with the snobbish presenti- 
ment that it would prove caviare to the 
general. I was wrong; by all accounts it 
is being read as it deserves. Will it con- 
tinue to be read? I almost think so; and 
yet I should not be surprised to see it ta- 
king its place presently among the Trilbys 
of yesteryear. At all events, it will have 
been a pleasant momentary solace to 
many of us who grow tired, in spite of 
ourselves, of the “‘well-made”’ novel and 
the “‘well-made”’ play. 
Faithfully yours, 
Andover, Mass. H. W. Boynton. 


A Modern One-Act Curtain Raiser 
ScENE: A Drawing-Room in the White House. The 
President Shaving; Secretary Loeb Sitting. 

HE PRESIDENT: 
Read the news while I 
shave—saves time. 
SECRETARY LOEB: 
There have been re- 
newed disturbances 
in Russia. Multi- 
tudes of Jews massa- 
cred. 
aM , THe PRESIDENT: 
Telegraph Nicholas 
that he must stop it at 


“LEre* 


once. His rows make trouble here and I 
won’t stand them any longer. ’ 

SECRETARY LoEB: But, Sire, there is 
no law 

THE PREsmDENT: Never mind that. 
Rush the dispatch, and then send for 
Root and Taft and let them craw] out of 
it some way. There are one hundred 
thousand Jewish voters in New York 
and I have got to capture them. What 
next? 

SECRETARY LoeEB: There is a coal 
strike in Illinois, and the Governor has 
issued a proclamation—— 

THE PRESIDENT: Tell him to stop it. 
Pil issue a proclamation. 

SECRETARY LoEB: But, Sire, there is 
no law. The Governor does not take 
orders from—— 

THE PRESIDENT: Oh! bother that. 
This coal business is my job. I have pre- 
empted it. The miners’ vote will carry 
two States in 1908, and I am going to 
have them. Go ahead. 

SECRETARY LoEB: The Mayor of New 
York has called a meeting to devise new 
means of transit. 

THE PRESIDENT: He’s allwrong. Tele- 
graph that I will abolish fares. That’s 
the way—no seat, no fare. 

SECRETARY LOEB: But, Sire, there is 
no law—— 

THE PRESIDENT: Oh! let Wadsworth 
see to that. Free rides for all will make 
the East Side solid in 1908, and we will 
have a cinch. Next? 

SECRETARY LOEB: A National 
Mothers’ Meeting is called in Ohio. 

THE PRESIDENT: Good. Telegraph 
them that hereafter the Government 
will pay all expenses of confinement 
and nursing. The State must care 
for its future citizens. 

SECRETARY LOEB: But, Sire, there 
is no law 

THE PRESIDENT: Never 
mind that. They won’t find it 
out before 1908. The women 
are a great force and I am 
bound to have them for me. 

Get on with the next. 

SECRETARY LOEB: The Rail- 
way Company isenlarging the station 
at Oyster Bay. 

THE PRESIDENT: I don’t want that. 
Tell them to move it a mile up the 
track. It will suit me better. 

SECRETARY LOEB: But, Sire, there 
is no law—— 

THE PRESIDENT: Look here, Loeb, 
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you make me tired. The Constitution 
says that the President shall regulate all 
duties, and it is the duty of these people 
to do what I tell them. 

SECRETARY LoeEB: But, Sire, excuse 
me. That refers to duties on imports, and 
it is Congress, not the President—— 

THE PRESIDENT: Oh! damn the Con- 
stitution. I don’t care what it says. The 
meaning is what counts—what I under- 
stand it tomean. Send for Fuller and tell 
him to get his old Justices together and 
fix up a decision to suit the case, or I will 
appoint some new fellows who will do it 
p. d.q. See? Good-by. Cut away. 

Exit Secretary Loeb whistling “Who'll 
be king but Charlie?” 


Discovered 


DB gatr-ncerrnd turned up the wick and 
sallied forth. At the Main Square 
he met a man with a bored look. 

‘Why so sad?” asked the Old Philos- 
opher. 

“T have just come from the perform- 
ance of ‘Peer Gynt,’” was the answer. 

‘‘Was it not good?” 

“Tt might have been,” said the Man, 
“but I hadn’t the slightest idea what it 
was all about.” 

“You'll do!” exclaimed Diogenes. 

Saying which they linked arms and 
went to the Minerva Street Theatre, 
where, buying seats from a speculator, 
they entered and enjoyed A®schylus’s 
latest musical comedy. 


“DO YOU CONSIDER A CHAUFFEUR WORTH 
TWO HUNDRED DOLLARS A MONTH?” 
““WELL, THE LAST ONE I HAD RAN AWAY 
WITH MY WIFE, AND YOU KNEW MY WIFE, 
OLD MAN.” 
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Sanctum Talks 


“7* OOD-MORNING, Mr. E. H. Har- 
riman.”’ 

““Good-morning, LIFE. 
heard of me, I presume.” 

“Dear me, yes. You know I am a 
great traveler. I even circulate in Sing 
Sing.” 

“Hum! 
cause if” — 

“Not at all! You see, Mr. Harriman, 
you are too sensitive, and perhaps a trifle 
nervous. Naturally one becomes timid 
when ’’—— 

“Well? When what?” 

“When one is questioned too closely. 
Besides, Mr. Harriman, there is some 
authority somewhere for the belief that 
even a railway magnate may have a con- 
science.” 

‘And you think I have one?” 

“Now, now! Please don’t jump at 
conclusions. I was speaking only in the 
most vague manner. I appreciate that 
you are my guest, and I would not need- 
lessly probe” 

“Look here, Lire! 
secret ?”’ 

“Dear me, yes. You’d be surprised, 
Mr. Harriman, if I should tellall I know.” 


You have 


Is that an insinuation? Be- 


Can you keep a 


“Ts there any one around?” 

“No one but the office teddybear, and 
he’s gone to sleep over the Congressional 
Record.” 

“Well, now, to get down to business. 
I am nervous, LIFE, and I am timid.” 

‘But I assure you there is no immedi- 
ate danger. Our people, you know, are 
very lenient, and the whole affair will 
blow over in nine days. It always does. 
Then you can go right on and” 

‘That isn’t it, Lire.” 

“Perhaps you’re afraid you will lose 
your money; or have to give it all 
back.” 

“That never occurred to me.” 

“You are not worried because you 
can’t get into the best society ?” 

“Oh, no, I gave that up long ago.” 

“You alarm me. Surely, Mr. Harri- 
man, a man of your thoroughly practical 
nature is not worrying about a hereafter ? 
You know that corporations have no 
souls and just think of all the corporations 
you are. I wouldn’t concern myself the 
least” —— 

“Tt isn’t that. 
long ago.” 

“Then what can it be?” 


I also gave up that idea 


“T’ll tell you, Lrre—in the strictest 
confidence, of course.” 

“Oh, certainly.” 

“Well, it’s all a little matter of a hun- 
dred thousand.” 

“You amaze me! 
mean ?” 

“You know I sandbagged the Chicago 
and Alton?” 

“‘T believe I have heard rumors to that 
effect.” 

“And got away with twenty-five or 
fifty or one hundred millions—the precise 
amount escapes me.”’ 

“So you did. This was ascertained 
several weeks ago, and I had almost for- 
gotten it” 

“‘Well, what do you suppose I did? I 
actually voted myself, while I was doing it, 
asalary of one hundred thousand dollars.” 

““What if you did! Wasn’t it worth 
that much—to you?” 

“But just think of how it looks! It 
makes me appear so small, so mean, so 
petty.” 

““Why don’t you give it back? 
kins did.” 

“But don’t you see, Lire, that would 
be an acknowledgment that I was 
wrong?” 

“‘Haven’t you just admitted that you 
were wrong?” 

“Dear me, you don’t understand. You 
are evidently not used to nice moral dis- 
tinctions.” 

“That is probably because I’ve never 
been in the railroad business.” 

“*Well, now listen carefully and let me 
explain. That hundred thousand queers 
me, don’t you understand? It looked as 
if I was insatiable.” 

“But aren’t you, Mr. Harriman?” 

“Now, now, wait! Don’t you see it 
puts me in a mistaken light. It was 
really a mere clerical detail, in the nature 
of an oversight.” 

“That is, you would have given your 
services free—you wouldn’t have taken 
any salary at all if you had known the 
thing was coming out?” 

“Certainly not. And now I’m misun- 
derstood—misjudged. The boys have 
the laugh on me. It lays me open to 
ridicule. I can’t enjoy my millions. It 
bothers me secretly.” 

“Don’t let it. Remember that to be 
misunderstood is the penalty of all true 
grafting You have only to ask yourself 
this question’””—— 

‘What is it?” 


What can you 


Per- 








-LIFE: 

















IT MAY BE UNSAFE TO TRAVEL IN CLOUDY WEATHER 


“Could any one in the same space of 
time have accumulated any more than 
youhave? Let that thought sustain you, 
together with the consciousness that in 
their hearts the boys know they couldn’t 
have done so well. Good-morning.” 

“‘G—g—good-morning, Lirr.” 


War Among the “Doctors 


HY all this anger against the allo- 

paths for trying to drive the osteo- 

paths out of the State? Is a man ex- 
pected to love and abet his rivals? 

Of course, those grateful thousands 
who have been cured by osteopathy are 
surprised and indignant. They object 
to being compelled to travel to another 


State for treatment. But there seems to 
be a general belief that the allopaths are 
not worrying so much about the public as 
about their own business. One of them 
exclaimed the other day: 

“Why, the osteopaths have taken 
away sixteen of my best patients!” 

Should the “‘regulars”’ succeed in their 
astounding scheme, the victory will prove 
a boomerang. Peoplewho have benefited 
by osteopathy are far toonumerous—and 
too influential—to submit to any such 
tyranny. 


A Martyr 


“TD OBBIE, it hurts me to punish you.” 
“‘Then don’t stop, sir.” 
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A Quaint and Qurious Proposition 
F PREHISTORIC Polypods— 
Prolific, pallid pests— 
Now prowled and peered about the place 
Pursuing human quests; 
While Pachyderms’ prehensile paws 
Poked out from pulpy nests; 
And quarry-questing Quadrupeds 
Of queer and qualmy hues, 
With quantities of quelling quills, 
For prey were prone to choose 
The quaking, quailing populace 
Who quivered in their shoes— 
If this were true to-day, I guess 
You’d mind your P’s and. Q’s! 
Burges Johnson. 


The Law 


HOU shalt worship the Almighty 

Dollar with all thy heart, with all 
thy soul and with all thy might. This is 
the first and great commandment ; and 
the second is like unto it: Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor less than his money. 
On these two commandments hang all 
the ‘‘law” and its profits. 


Their Favorite Authors 

HE insurance agent—Lloyd. 

The hotel proprietor—Chambers. 
The bellboy—Page. 
The Meadow Brook clubman—Fox. 
The single man—Bacheller. 
Mr. Newlywed—Rice. 
The conductor—Train. 
The borrower—Ade. 
The delinquent—Dodge. 
The farmer—Greene. 
The infant prodigy 
The ‘“‘fussy”” man—Thoreau. 
The clown—Motley. 
The detective—Holmes. 
The longshoreman—Pier. 
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Mrs. Mouse : WE MUST MOVE. THE ODOR IN THIS 
HOUSE GIVES ME A COFFEE-HEART! 
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An Undeniably Great Artist 


FTER seeing Ermete Novelli in but one part—and that not a 
it is still possible to say, and with certainty, 
that he is one of the greatest, if not the greatest, of living 
actors. The play is that inwhich he made his first appear- 
ance in New York, “Papa Lebonnard.” The title réle, 
which he enacts, is that of an elderly, lovable and ap- 


het ( ic one 


parently simple man who has accumulated wealth and 
retired from active work although he still occupies himself with 
homely handiwork. He is tolerated and patronized by his 
socially ambitious wife and a son who shares her aspirations. His 
daughter, who is more like her father, these two seek to bestow 
in marriage on a man of title, while her love is fixed on a manly 
young doctor. It is discovered that the doctor is of illegitimate 
birth, which fact the brother uses in bringing about his sister’s un- 
happiness by descanting on the dishonor that would be brought on 
the family by her marriage to a man of tainted birth. In this he is 
backed by the mother, who contemptuously overrules the father 
in his effort to save his daughter from a broken heart. In the argu- 
ment Lebonnard is roused to the point where he can no longer con- 
tain himself and tells the mother that for years he has known that 
the youth who bears his name was not his son. In his rage he lays 
At that moment the son rushes in and upbraids his 
supposed father for striking a woman. Still raging with the long 
pent-up wrong, the father lashes the son with the shameful truth. 
This is the climax of the play, and in the fourth act, which is rather 
feeble in the telling, the old man, overcome by the consequences 
of the blow to the 
become second nature to him, takes the youth once more to his 
arms, the daughter is given to the man she loves and al] apparently 
ends well. The dramatist—Jean Aicard—wisely leaves the fate of 


the mother to the imagination. 
* * * 


hands on her. 


boy’s pride, recalls only the affection that has 


HE play as a play is not of great moment. As a 
vehicle in which to display a wide range of emotion and 
a remarkable study of character it justified its choice by 
Signor Novelli for his first appearance here. Its opening 
scenes are played in a light and cheerful vein, giving an 
agreeable picture of domestic life with only fleeting glimpses 
of the tragedy beneath. Here we have the Italian actor 
depicting the playful affection and big-hearted tenderness which 
alone make understandable his endurance of the knowledge of 
the fact of his wife’s early infidelity and its consequences. It is a 
whimsical and rather droll character he portrays, with an oc- 
casional flash of resentment he cannot entirely repress at the 
assumption of superiority by his wife and her son. In the great 
scene his repression is pushed beyond its limit by the suffering of 
the daughter. His struggle to contain himself is one of the 
greatest expositions of mental and emotional internal conflict 
brought into facial and physical expression ever made graphic on 
the stage. Starting in quiet and apparently unimpassioned 
argument and narration, the tremendous feeling pushes and 
pushes from within, gaining in force and intensity with every care- 
fully uttered word and sentence, until it bursts its control in a 
reiterated “Dio! Dio! Dio!” and the clutch on the throat of 
th: woman who had been its cause. 


\ \\ \\ 
aw \\ 


MARVELOUS 
Spring: I CAN POSITIVELY CURE YOU OF YOUR BALDNESS 
IN LESS THAN TWO MONTHS. 


Hardly less powerful in its effect on those who witnessed it was 
the scene in the fourth act which marks the return of Lebonnard 


to the affectionate, caressing, paternal love which was _ his 
strongest characteristic. It was like the changing of the troubled 
sea to quiet after the mountain waves of tempest. Enfeebled by 
the crisis through which he had passed, he was pitiful in his 
craving again to be happy in his highest happiness, the bestowal 
of his fatherly love. 
: x  * x 
Ske ANALYZE the accomplishment of Signor Novelli in this 
rdle would be to write an essay on the art of acting, for in it he 
seemed to utilize every resource of the actor’s art except the robust 
and strenuous methods he doubtless reserves for the characters of 
heroic tragedy. It is hard to realize that in one man rests such a 
range of expression in face, tone, movement, even in his hands and 
feet. His eyes at moments recall the mournful beauty of Edwin 
Booth’s; at others they seem bereft by suffering of every bit of 
color and expression. To the drollery of Coquelin he adds the 
homely pathos of Joseph Jefferson. It goes without saying that he 
is potent in the mystic quality of personal magnetism. It would be 
of immense value to most of our American actors to witness his 
demonstration of the fact that the true artist does not need either 
the spot-light or the center of the stage to make his work effective. 
Unlike the usual visiting foreign star, Signor Novelli has sur- 
rounded himself with a remarkably competent company. Every 
one in his support played with ease and finish and, in some in- 
stances, with marked ability. In its ensemble work the company 
rivaled the best stock companies we have seen. 
It behooves every student of the stage and every one who claims 
to know anything of the art of acting to see Signor Ermete Novelli. 








““l THOUGHT.THEY WERE CALLING FOR THE AUTHOR?” 
“SO THEY WERE, BUT THIS IS A TRUST THEATRE AND THOSE ARE THE REAL AUTHORS.” 


“‘WHO ARE THEY?” 


“PETE CALCIUM, WHO RUNS THE SPOT-LIGHT; PEGGS, THE THEATRICAL SHOEMAKER; JACK PLANE, THE 
CARPENTER; LONG HARE, THE WIG-MAKER, AND IZZY ROBIN, THE HOUSE TICKET SPECULATOR.” 


It would be a particularly enlightening and 
educating experience to the admirers of 
Mr. Richard Mansfield and Mr. Ben Greet. 
* * * 

T SEEMS a little more in line with the 

educational idea and the dignity of the 
institutions thev represent that the dramatic 
efforts of university students should be 
directed to productions of literary value 
rather than of the amateur burlesques and 
musical shows so dear to the undergraduate 
Thespian. A case in point is the announced 
performance of Ibsen’s “The Pretender” 
at the Waldorf-Astoria, on the evenings of 
April 2d and 3d, by the Yale University 
Dramatic Association. This play would 
probably never find a place on the stage of 
the commercial theatre. Its production is 


possible under college auspices, and, like 
other accomplishments of a similar nature, 
has an educational value to both perform- 


ers and spectators. The selection of such 
material gives college theatricals a real 
reason for existence. Metcalfe. 
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Academy of Music—* Ben-Hur.” 
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General Lew 
Wallace’s religious novel in spectacular dramatic 
form. 

Astor—‘The Mills of the Gods.’”? Mr. George 
Broadhurst’s interesting melodramatic story of con- 








temporary criminology. 

Belasco—‘*The Rose of the Rancho,” by Belasco 
and Tully. Stirring and well-staged drama of early 
days in California. 

Berkeley Lyceum—Katherine Grey and competent 
company in “The Reckoning.” ‘Tragic romance of 
Viennese student life. 

Bijou—Mme. Alla Nazimova in répertoire. 
sian actress of marked personality. 

Casino—* The Girl from Vienna.” Comic opera 
of the usual kind, with Mr. Louis Mann as the star. 
Amusing. 

Criterion—“* The Tattooed Man,” with Mr. Frank 
Daniels and good company. Diverting comic opera. 

Empire—Ethel Barrymore in ‘The Silver Box.” 
Notice later. 

Garden— Ben Greet Players in Shakespearean 
repertory. Badly and cheaply done under the pre- 
tense of reproducing Elizabethan methods. 


Rus- 


Garrick—‘ Caught in the Rain.” Mr. William 


+ Collier and good support in laughable, farcical comedy. 


Hacketi— The Chorus Lady.” Rose Stahl’s clever 
character acting in amusing light comedy. 

Herald Square—‘ The Road to Yesterday.” Clever 
combination in dream play of life to-day and three 
hundred years ago. 

Hippodrome—Brilliant spectacle, ballet, and circus 
acts. 

Knickerbocker—“ The Red Mill.’ Musical play 
by Blossom and Herbert exploiting the funniness of 
Messrs. Montgomery and Stone. Really funny. 

Lincoln Square— The Holy City.’ Notice later. 

Lyric—Signor Ermete Novelli, the Italian trage 
dian, in repertory. See opposite. 

Madison Square—Rachel Crothers’s ‘“‘The Three 
of Us.”?” Unusually well-acted and very interesting 
play of American life in the West. 

Madison Square Garden—The Barnum and Bailey 
circus. Notice later. 

Majestic— On Parole.” Agreeable love drama of 
Virginia in the closing days of the Civil War. 

Princess—Miss Margaret Anglin, Mr. Henry Miller 
and good cast in “‘The Great Divide.” Interesting 
American problem play well acted. 

Proctor’s Theatres—Vaudeville. 

Weber’s—Viola Allen in “The Lilac Room,” open- 
ing April third. Notice later. 








ILL PAYNE’S novel, When Love 

Speaks, is one of the all-around 
good stories of the day. It stands, in- 
deed, so close to the cross-roads where 
tastes in fiction meet that it offers safe 
entertainment to almost any wayfarer 
who may happen on it. It is a story of 
to-day and deals with public and private 
graft in a city on the eastern shore of 
Lake Michigan. But the author uses a 
pen, not a muckrake, and his real theme 
is the attitude of a number of excellently 
drawn characters toward the world-old 
struggle between hard and fast ideals of 
honesty and duty and the baffling claims 
of special conditions and personal honor. 
Its title is about the poorest thing about it. 


There is about Goldwin Smith’s open 
letter ‘‘to a labour friend,” amplified and 
published in a little book entitled Labour 
and Capital, something of the pathetic fu- 
tility that always marks the unheeded and 
unheedable appeal of age to youth and of 
the tired veteran to the headstrong re- 
cruit. But the letter should be read by 
every one who is keeping step, even as a 
spectator, with the march of events; for 
it serves as a rather startling milestone, 
set by the side of the unknown road which 
public opinion and the economic con- 
sciousness of the race has been traveling. 


It is startling, not because it tells us 


whither we are bound, but because it 
shows us how far we have come and how 
useless it is for us to turn back. 


Jane Cable is George Barr McCutch- 
eon’s second attempt to write a real 
novel about real people. The first was 
called The Sherrods and the fact that it 
failed in spite of the author’s Graustark- 
ian fame, gives some idea of its impossi- 
bility. The present volume, however, is 
of a different order. It traces the history 
of a disreputable lawyer’s hold upon the 
family of a self-made Chicago railroad 
man and the dramaticresults of his black- 
mailing intrigues upon the lives of their 
respective children, and forall its outcrop- 
ping flashiness of conception and of style, 
it has both originality and ‘‘go”’ to it. 


‘rr. 

Nine essays by Professor William I. 
Thomas, collected under the title of Sex 
and Society, offer a number of interesting 
suggestions and points of departure for 
individual thought, speculation and self- 
analysis to those who are following the 
contemporary inquiries into the psy- 
chology of sex. The book should not, 
however, be sought under the impression 
that it is a treatise, comprehensive or 
otherwise. It is a series of loosely con- 
nected papers, written in a speculative, 
not a dogmatic, spirit, and dealing with 
several phases of sex influence among 
primitive peoples and with the evolution- 
ary status and character of woman. 


Friday the 13th, Thomas W. Law- 
son’s story of Wall Street, outlines the 
campaign in which a young broker, mad- 
dened by defeat at the hands of ‘‘the 
System” and discovering a flaw in the 
stock exchange armor, carries the entire 
speculative structure to ruin, single 
handed. The book is full of scenes de- 
scribed with really remarkable vigor, but 
in the emotional crises both the author 
and his characters undergo what the ex- 
perts for the defense would call ‘‘brain 
storms” and the same authorities would 
certainly identify the finale as a “para- 
nocic explosion.” 


Harold Bolce’s The New International- 
ism is an effective if somewhat declama- 
tory statement of the commercial and po- 
litical conditions brought about by mod- 
ern developments of 


Mr. Cleveland’s Fishing and Hunting 
Sketches, wholly to disassociate the entity 
of the text from the identity of the 
author, we will do well to take the two as 
we find them, in conjunction, and confess 
to a compound pleasure without analyz- 
ing it too rigorously. There is certainly 
a delightfully old-fashioned, Izaak Wal- 
tonish flavor to the pages; and while we 
are amusedly conscious that the little 
philosophical skiff, like the author’s 
duck -boat, rides low by thestern, we know 
that it is because it is freighted with a 
genial, a sterling and a well-tested pon- 
derosity J. B. Kerfoot. 

When Love Speaks, by Will Payne. (The Macmil- 
lan Company. $1.50.) 

Labour and Capital, by Goldwin Smith 
millan Company, $0.50.) 

Jane Cable, by George Barr McCutcheon. 
Mead and Company, $1.50 ) 

Sex and Society, by William 1. Thomas. (The 
University of Chicago Press, $1.50.) 

Friday the 13th, by Thomas W Lawson, 
day, Pageand Company. $1.50 ) 

The New Internationalism, by Harold Bolce. (D. 
Appleton and Company. $1.50.) 

Fishing and Hunting Sketches, by Grover Cleve- 
land. (The Outing Publishing Company. $1.25.) 


(The Mac- 


(Dodd, 


(Double- 


T IS charged that Senator Beveridge is 

a soft drink with bubbles in it, who 
comes from a State where it has been 
found necessary to put cigarettes under 
the ban of the law. He has a fine gift of 
declamation, but there is no assurance 
that his judgment is any better than it 
was six or seven years ago, when he was 
working nineteen hours a day to get the 
Philippines annexed. 





transportation and 
communication. It is 
a strange medley of 
fundamental truths, 
colloquially expressed, 
and of superficialities 
posed as epigrams. 
But perhaps its chief 
value is its intimation 
to Americans that they 
are not the only people 
among whom there is 
“something doing” 
and that what they are 
so fond of looking upon 
as their private, tariff- 
guarded prosperity, is 
mostly the water of the 
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flood-tide which has 
washed over the wall. 

rae : : OLD WOMAN ? 

As it is quite im- 


possible in reading HANK. 


““WHAT’LL YE CHARGE, DOC, TO COME OVER AN’ SEE THE 
SHE’S TURRIBLE BAD WITH THE INFLUENZY.” 
“’VE RAISED MY PRICE SINCE I SET UP AS A SPECIALIST, 
I'LL HAVE TO CHARGE YE SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS.” 














“wry DEAR, WILL IT BOTHER YOU IF I ASK A QUESTION ABOUT OUR CLUB BOOKKEEPING ? YOU KNOW I’M TREASURER.” 


“NO; DELIGHTED, I’M SURE.” 


“WELL, WE GAVE A CHARITY EUCHRE FOR THE BENEFIT OF 


THE OLD LADIES’ HOME. IT COST OUR CLUB $300, AND WE ONLY 


TOOK IN $250. NOW I FIGURE IT OUT THAT THE OLD LADIES OWE US $50. AM I RIGHT?” 


Digging Dirt at Panama 


HE latest explanation given of the retirement of Chief 

Engineer Stevens, of the Panama Canal, is that he 

was simply dead tired of the job. It is added that 

, no active-minded man who stays in Panama can 
continue interested in life, or the canal, or anything 

else for much more than a year. It is healthy enough there now, 
wonderfully healthy, but the climate is not invigorating yet, 
and though the mass of the workpeople get along pretty well, 
. the bosses find life cruelly lacking in sport. Muscle and routine 
energy can be maintained, but enthusiasm and the driving 
mental energy in the directing spirit that keeps the work going 
and makes the dirt fly seem not to be renewable in that cli- 
mate. Once a man has expended what he took there with him, 
he gets no more. Everything gets tiresome to him, and he 
ceases after awhile to care whether the canal is built or not. 
Then he cuts stick and comes home, and a new man goes out. 
So that is the improved explanation of why Mr. Stevens re- 
signed. His work is highly praised. They tell us that the dirt 
is flying at the Isthmus a great deal faster than it ever flew be- 


fore, that an effective working organization has gradually been 
developed and that excavation in the Culebra cut is now going 
on at a rate which means—if it can be maintained—that the 
canal may be finished in eight or ten years. In February 600,- 
ooo cubic yards of dirt were excavated from the Culebra and it 
is hoped that the report for March will show a removal of 
800,000 yards, which would be nearly three times as much as 
the French organization got out at its best. 

So it seems that if we can only keep the Panama managers 
amused the canal will go along pretty well. The papers say that 
Secretary Taft is considering the expediency of allowing cock- 
fighting in some of his insular colonies and dependencies, on 
the ground that his charges need sports, and cock-fighting is 
one of the few amusements suited to their climates. 

It is possible that if a cargo of game chickens had been sent 
betimes to Panama, Mr. Stevens might be still at work 
there. 


r. IS well not to be too wicked. To be acquainted with every 
form of sin may leave us too little to live for. 























Ct Sil i 


LINES TO A LITERARY MAN IN LOVE 


Lover, if you would Landor now, 
And my advice will Borrow, 

Raleigh your courage, storm her Harte 
In other words, be Thoreau. 


You’ll have to Stowe away some Sand, 
For doubtless you’!l find later 

That to secure a Maiden’s hand 
Hug and tackle Pater. 


Then Hunt a Church to Marryatt, 
An Abbott for the splice; 

And as you Rideout afterWard, 
You both must Dodge the Rice 


Next on Heaven-Gissing Hill 
A Grant of Land go buy, 

Whence will be seen far Fields of Green, 
All Hay and Romany Rye. 


Here a two-Story House-man builds; 
The best of Holmes is it. 

You make sure on its Sill 
The dove of peace Hazlitt. 


Hough does one Wright this Motley verse, 
This airy persiflage ? 
Marvel no Morris to Howitt’s Dunne, 
Just Reade Watson this Page! 
—Elizabeth Dickson, in Putnam’s Magazine 


A QUESTION OF TITLE 

A Western politician, new to the ways of Washington, tells of 
an amusing incident in connection with his hunt for lodgings 
when first he came to the national capital. 

“I approached the head of a fine place in the swell quarter,” 
said he. ‘ This lady—an elderly lady of a terrible and aggressive 
refinement of manner—met me at the door. Awed to a nervous 
degree by her excess of manner, about all I could gasp out was: 

“*Would it be inconvenient to let me an apartment in your 
establishment, Mrs. Blank ?’ 

“At this the elderly person stiffened even straighter than be- 
fore, and then delivered to me this crushing rebuke: ‘ Miss Blank, 


sir! Miss—from choice!’”—New York Tribune. 

Wittiam S. GILBERT’s punctiliousness in the matter of good 
English is well known. The famous composer was one day 
standing outside his club, where he was met by a man who said: 
“T beg your pardon, sir, but do you know a gentleman, a member 
of this club, with one eye called Matthew?” “I can’t say I do,” 
responded Mr. Gilbert. ‘‘ What is the name of his other eye?” 
—Argonaut. 
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PERIPATETIC 


“What bad news have you now?” inquired the President. 

“He’s left,” announced Secretary Loeb. 

““Who’s left? The cook or the chief engineer of the Panama 
Canal?”—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Hyker: My hearing is unusually keen. 

PykeEr: Is that so? 

“Yes. For instance, at the distance I am from you now I can 
hear your watch ticking.” 

“Marvelous! My watch is six blocks away, but I have the 
ticket for it in my vest pocket.””—Chicago News. 


Wuy cannot we make a treaty with Pittsburg to issue no more 
passports to New York ?—The New York Evening Mail. 





PORTRAIT OF COL. BILL YARD, OF KENTUCKY 


WHAT COMMAS DO 


Here is an example of odd punctuation: ‘That that is is that 
that is not is not is not that it it is.’ To avoid nightmares, we 
immediately punctuate thus: ‘‘ That that is, is, that that is not, is 
not. Isnotthatit? It is.”—London Chronicle. 


A REMARKABLE court decision in a bigamy case has been 
handed down at Perugia, Italy, where Charles Balliori, a tailor, 
was acquitted of a charge of having two wives on the ground that 
he has two hearts. Four physicians testified that Balliori had 
two hearts, and the court at once decided that this was ample 
reason for him to marry two women.—New York Tribune. 





THE DOG WAS TIRED 


A little incident related by the late General Shafter in an arti- 
cle on the capture of Santiago illustrates the spirit of the Ameri. 
can soldiers who entered Cuba, and at the same time contains a 
bit of humor that was none the less enjoyable because it was 
unconscious. 

The men had been in battle all day, and, weary as they were, 
had then walked eleven rough, muddy miles in the dark, a re- 
markable and arduous performance, which served to show their 
sterling military qualities. 

A correspondent noticed a corporal of the Twenty-fifth Col. 
ored Regiment carrying a pet dog in his arms. Surprised that an 
overworked soldier should voluntarily burden himself, he said: 

“Corporal, didn’t you march all night before last?” 

“Yes, sah.” 

“Didn’t you fight all day yesterday?” 

“ Deed I did, sah.” 

“Didn’t you march all last night?” 

** Yes, sah.” 

“Then why do you carry that dog?” 

“Why, boss, ’cause the dog’s tired!” —Youth’s Companion, 


THE young officers of the Infantry and Cavalry School at Fort 
Leaven worth considered that they were already bearir.g a suffi- 
ciently heavy burden when they learned of the decision that they 
were not to be allowed mounted pay, and those of the Infantry 
were called upon to refund about $45 each which they had re- 
ceived and expended upon professional books in hopes of increas- 
ing their usefulness as officers. To the young men thus bur- 
dened, and others of the army struggling with debt and disap- 
pointment, the report of the scene of hilarity witnessed at the 
capital among the Congressmen who had just voted an increase 
of fifty per cent. in their own pay has all the tragic interest of the 
spectacle of the Emperor Nero fiddling at the burning of Rome. 
We trust that they will keep up good heart, however, as we hope 
for an increase in service pay at the next session of Congress.— 
Army and Navy Journal. 


DOG SAVES A RABBIT 


A sportsman on the Huntsham estate, North Devon, had a 
rabbit brought to him by his spaniel, which had caught it under 
a hedge. 

The rabbit could walk only very feebly, though all its limbs 
were found to be sound. In its mouth, however, was a thick 
twig about three inches long, which had become wedged in 
behind the teeth in the rabbit’s rush from some threatened 
danger. The animal was unable to extract the twig with its 
paws and was being gradually starved to death when it was 
found by the dog.—London Evening Standard. 


THE HILARIOUS RUSSIANS 


Once, speaking about Yegor, Pavel said, ‘Do you know, 
Andrey, the people whose hearts are always aching are the ones 
who joke most?” 

The Little Russian was silent awhile, and then answered, 
blinking his eyes, ‘‘ No, that’s not true. If it were, then the whole 
of Russia would split its sides with laughter.” —Maxim Gorky, 
n A ppleton’s. 
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HUNTER WHISKE 


Is Absolutely Pure and is Guaranteed 
under the National Pure Food Law 


This confirms its reputation, and its great popularity demonstrates that it is 
the preferred whiskey of those who know the best, like the best, buy the best 


WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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Private Stable 


OR SALE—On Fifty-second Street, 
between Sixth and Seventh Avenues, 
a new thoroughly equipped private stable 
25 feet wide; accommodations for seven 
horses; with two box stalls. Up to date in 
every particular; electricity, gas, telephone, 
etc. 
The best lighted stable in the city. 


Address 


J. EDGAR LEAYCRAFT & CO. 
19 West Forty-second St. New York 








: Sample card 
SPENCERIAN Beer 


address upon receipt of six cents in postage. 
SPENCERIAN PEN CO. - 349Broadway, NEW YORK 








pens, differ- 
ent patterns, 
sent to any 





WANTED 


One or two persons in each town able to present a 
subscription proposition of unusual merit to their im- 
mediate friends. A very few names bring handsome 
returns. Full information and particulars upon appli- 
cation to 


LIFE, 17 WEST 31% STREET, NEW YORK 





An Attractive Opportunity 


For two suitable persons, preferably young 
professional men, to join with four others 
in acquiring desirable summer or all-the- 
year homes in the highest class strictly 
country neighborhood, convenient to sta- 
tion; Westchester County, within hour of 
New York. Cash outlay for house and 
three to seven acres, only $2,000 each, 
with every prospect of immediate increase 
in value. Full particulars from 


F.S. B. 


17 West Thirty-first St. New York City 

















SANDERSON’S 


*‘Mountain Dew’’ 


in moderation and you will 
find that the life and force 
contained in it will be im- 
parted to you. Don’t take 
our word. Try for yourself. 
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Ajter Herbert Johnson 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


HALF PAST SUPPER TIME 
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CENTRAL 
After W. Baljour Ker 
Photogravure in Brown, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 





LIFE PUBLISHING 


LIFE’S PRINTS 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY LIFE PuB. Co. 














AN EASTER HYMN 
After W. Balfour Ker 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15 by 20 in. 
$1.00. 


A complete catalogue with reduced 
prints of 137 subjects will be sent to any 
address upon application. 


COPYRIGHT, 1905, BY LIFE PuB. Co. 


TROUBLE WITH THE SPARKER 
After W. Baljour Ker 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


COPYRIGHT, 1006, BY LiFE PuB. Co. 














ONE TOUCH OF NATURE 
Ajter C. Clyde Squires 
Photogravure in Green, 20 by 15 in. 
$1.00 


COMPANY, 17 West Thirty-first Street, New York City 























WHICH IS RIGHT? 


When doctors disagree ! Sometime ago Alan Dale, the dra- 
matic critic, wrote an article called ‘‘The Worst Living Actor.” 
It was devoted to flaying Richard Mansfield alive. Now, John 
Corbin, of the New York Sun, contributes to A ppleton’s Maga- 
zine for March an article on “* The Greatest English Actor.” It 
is devoted to this same Mansfield. And yet some people wonder 
why actors and playwrights do not model their work upon the 
suggestions of critics. Which critic, for instance, is Mr. Mans- 
field to accept as oracle? Perhaps, in this case, the choice is 
easier than usual 


THE SoutH For Hosprtatity: The Manor, Asheville, North 
Carolina, is the best inn South.—Booklet ? 


A capy had an amusing experience in a Buffalo street car. The 


car was empty, with the exception of one man, and he was the 


reverse of the car. As she entered he rose, made her an unsteady | 
but magnificent bow, and said, ‘“‘ Madam, please be kind enough | 
to accept thish plashe.” Rather than offend the man, there was | 


nothing else for her to do, so she thanked him and sat down 


And for seven blocks he hung from the strap, swaying in the 


breeze, with not a soul in the car but the two. The lady says it 
is frequently that she is taken for other women, but never before 
had any one thought that she was a carful.—Argonaut. 


Milk That Is Wholesome 


Since the scientific handling and pre servation of milk, origi- 


nated by Gail Borden in the early ’50’s, the use of Eagle Brand | 
Condensed Milk has become general; but for those purposes | 
where an unsweetened milk is preferred, Borden’s Peerless | 


Brand Evaporated Milk fills every milk or cream requirement. 


Tue only living thing aboard the Olympia that was in- 
jured during the memorable engagement was the pet canary, 
which had been so violently thrown from its perch by the vibra 
tion of the big guns as to break one of its legs. The sailors ten 


derly nursed the little songster that was hobbling bravely about | 


with its broken leg in splints.—Troy Times 


SECRETARY STRAUS defies precedent by the decree that excur 


sion boats running out of New York shall be inspected in ad 
vance. The custom has been to defer inspection until the 
Coroner’s jury views the wreckage.—Philadel phia Ledger 


Hotel Vendome, Boston 

All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and privacy 

of home 
DEFRAUDED 

That this is a world of disappointments, Mrs. Green had long 

go learned; but she found one more disappointment to add to 
her list during her visit to her daughter-in-law. 

“I declare, you never can count on what folks will do, and you 
might just as well give up first as last,” she said, dejectedly, to 
Mr. Green on her return. ‘‘ There I counseled them to name 
that baby Emma Louisa, for aunt; and what do you suppose 
aunt has done a'ready?”’ 

Mr. Green professed himself unable to conjecture 

“She’s willed away the Bunker Hill teapot and the Paul 
Revere sugar-tongs to the Historical folks,”’ said Mrs. Green, bit 
terly. ‘‘And I expect nothing but what the blue and white coun 
terpane will go next, and there’ll be that poor, helpless baby with 
out a single inheritance to her name!””— Youth’s Companion. 


Kenilworth Inn, Biltmore, N.C. Always open. Most superbly | 


finished hotel south of New York. 


IMPORTANT EVENTS DELAYED 


Owing to the overcrowded condition of our columns a number 
of births and deaths are unavoidably postponed this week.- 
Leesville (Mo.) Light 


“How do you know he is used to receiving letters from that 


girl?” “Because,” answered Miss Cayenne, “he knew imme 


diately where to look for the second page.’’—Washington Star. 
In a pinch, use Allen’s Foot-Ease. 


“I UNDERSTAND that Crimson Gulch has a newspaper.” 

“Yes,” answered Broncho Bob “But the fellers around here 
is so sensitive that they dasn’t print anything about ’em.” 

“Its editorial staff must have many difficulties.” 

“ Mister, that ain’t any editorial Staff. That’s a suicide club.” 
—News. 
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“Deem not the irrevocable past — 
As wholly wasted, wholly vain, 
If, rising on its wrecks, at last 
To something nobler we attain.” 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO. G reen Label. ESTABLISHED 


Phila. and New York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS ‘‘*its3 











A.Club-Cocktail 


“Is —— DELIGHT 











"T HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of making 

their own cocktails,—all will after giving the 
CLUB COCKTAILS a fair trial. Scientifically 
blended from the choicest old liquors and mellowed 
with age make them the perfect cocktails that they are. 
Seven kinds, most popular of which are Martini (Gin 
base), Manhattan ( Whiskey base). ‘ 

The following label appears on every bottle : 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act. Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props: 
Hartford New York London 
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German Novels 


& RMAN novels illustrate queer no- 
tions of art. They hold, as ’twere, the 


mirror up to nature. They introduce us to 
persons and events, but persons as they 
are and events as they happen, nothing 
garbled or sophisticated to suit the exi- 
gen s of atortured plot. Of course, this 


will never do, and so it is that German 
novels are subjected to the process called 


translation. 


Translation is a delicate business. Not 
every dunce can translate, only now and 
then a dunce. For not only must he under- 


stand neither German nor English, but he 
must be able to make piffle of profundity, 
without fail, and these be no common 
qualifications. 

Some say that American prudery has no 
existence, but that is simply because they 
have not looked for it in the right place, 
namely, the imagination of commercial 
publishers and theatre managers. 


USTUS MILES FORMAN, who makes 
his home in New York, is booked to 
sail, in the near future, for Spain, a country 
he has visited before. Thence he goes to 
the south coast of the Black Sea, and prob- 
ably will not return to this country till the 
fall 


Such Is “Life!” 


It's good to see old friends appreciated once in 
awhil The following joke, which the clipping editor 
of Lije has culled from an unknown magazine called 
the Green Bag, has been earning one of the biggest 
laughs in ‘* Arrah-na-Pogue” ever since Dion Boucicault 
played it some forty-odd years ago: 

_ An Irishman was arraigned before a police court 
Judge on a charge of assault and battery. 

\re you guilty or not guilty?” asked the clerk when 
he |} tinished reading the charge, to which the 
prisoner replied: 

“How the devil can I tell until I hear the evidence?” 


—Acton Davies, in the Evening Sun. 
M* DAVIES is evidently an attentive 
reader of Lire. He might have 
gone farther than this. Almost every week, 
among its extracts from other papers, 
Lire reprints old stories, the rule being 
that if they are exceptionally good their age 
does not necessarily matter. Besides, in 
such a wealth of material as is constantly 
flowing in upon us, it is unavoidable that 
old jokes should occasionally slip through, 
even into the body of the original text. All 
editors of experience recognize that such 
mishaps are bound to occur, and no editor 
should hold himself above reproach. 
Every once and awhile the Evening Sun 
does the same thing. Not long ago it re- 
printed, crediting it to the Ladies’ Pictorial, 
of London, a verse which had appeared 
a few weeks -previous in LIFE. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
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You can't compare y 

the flavor of the Murad . 
with that of any other cigarette, 

because the Murad flavor is distinctive— 

original—incomparable. 


MURAD 


CIGARETTES 


represent the highest skill in the blending of rich Turkish 
tobaccos—a smooth, mild, mellow smoke which gratifies the 
taste of every smoker and which has established the Murad as 


“THE METROPOLITAN STANDARD” 


10 for 15 cents 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Ave., New York 



























































From Sunny Tennessee. 


A perfect old-fashioned sour mash, copper-distilled 
whisky. Mild and mellow. Aged by time alone. 


D Circe ano tare ""'* GEO. A. DICKEL & CO., Distillers, Nashville, Tenn. 
















The 
pictures 


are 


4144 x 6 


inches. 


No. 4A 
FOLDING 


KODAK 


A grown-up pocket Kodak. 
Retains the features that make 
for simplicity and convenience, 
but takes large pictures. 

Superior Rapid Rectilinear 
lenses, Kodak Automatic 
Shutter, Automatic Focusing 
Lock, Rising and Sliding Front, 
Reversible Brilliant Finder, 
Two Tripod Sockets. Made of 
aluminum, covered with finest 
seal grain leather. Loads in 
Daylight with 44% x 6% Film 
Cartridges for 6 exposures. 


Price, $35.00. 


EASTMAN KODAK CoO. 
Rochester, N. Y. 
The Kodak City. 





Catalogue at the 
dealers or by mail, 
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JENNER & COMPANY 
Undivided Estates Exclusively 
55 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 


Telephone 4050-4051 Neector - - ~- Cable Address “Jennloan” 


UNDIVIDED ESTATES 
E deal in all kinds of undivided estate interests, including 
vested or contingent remainder interests, subject to life 
estate or payable at some future fixed period. We purchase or 


| arrange advances upon the security of such interests upon 


moderate terms and at legal interest. 


Our facilities for handling such proposals are adequate for | 


any requirement. 











ITHIN thememory of menstill young, 

“keeping up” with current fiction in 
magazine and book form was held to be 
a necessary accomplishment for people of 
even modest literary pretensions. The 
tradition still holds good in the remote 
corners of our country, where topics of 
polite conversation are comparatively 
limited and an acquaintance with the very 
latest novel confers the stamp of culture. 
Even in this great metropolis to-day there 
are good aspiring souls who mark their 
intellectual growth by their acquired habit 
of identifying the novels with the names 
of the writers—undoubtedly a sign of 
mental awakening. It would astonish such 
simple-minded persons to learn that few 
really sophisticated booklovers try or pre- 
tend to keep track of the output from the 
present-day publisher’s bottomless _ pit. 
Even the professional reviewers no longer 
attempt to read all the good things that are 
written; the trash is merely tallied. A 
striking instance of this was afforded by a 
New York magazine editor whose special 
survey is the field of lighter literature. A 
friend of his was praising the productions 
of Owen Wister, whose Western tales have 
for many years appealed to some discern- 
ing minds as the most faithful transcrip- 
tions of ‘‘frontier”’ life since Bret Harte’s 
best work appeared. ‘“‘But I don’t know 
Wister,” said the editor with engaging 
frankness. ‘‘Only by reputation. I must 
really get around to him.” And in course 
of time he did. 


HE current crusade, engineered by a 

New York woman, against unnecessary 
noises in Manhattan is attentively, if some- 
what cynically, observed by literary 
workers whose tasks impose a residence 
within the city limits. The Anti-Noise 
Society in the several years of its existence 
has done little to diminish the din which 
Mr. W. D. Howells, among many other 
authors, has found so offensive, and an 
increasing number of the literary tribe 
has, in consequence, trekked to suburban 
woods. However, as statistics show that 
three out of seven of the literate population 
are writers of short stories, and that at 
least one man in five sooner or later writes 
a play, urban penmen with hypersensitive 
ears are nursing hopes. “In aid of a 
worthy cause,” and as pertinent to the sub- 
ject in hand, we beg leave to put in circu- 
lation a little story about Mark Twain 
which we have never seen in print. Some 
one asked Mr. Clemens if a certain lady of 
his acquaintance was intelligent. “Well,” 
drawled the admirer of Mrs. Eddy (as a 
commercial genius), “‘I wouldn’t call her 
an intelligent woman, and I wouldn’t call 
her an unintelligent woman. I would say 
she is the sort of woman that would keep 
a parrot.” 





A whole lot has been 


written about the 
Importance of Clothes 


to both the Business and Professional 

man. And it’s mostly true. Some 
have gone so far as to say that, other things 
being equal, clothes have often turned the 
. scale of decision 
: , in selecting an em- 

ployee. 

Now in clothes 


but it is a mighty 
important item. A 
ood Cravat will 
ook better, keep 
its shape better, 
and wear better 
than an ordinary 


are good Cravats, and 
they always bear a little 
label. Unlike anony- 
mous Cravats, they can 
be identified, and their 
maker accepts through 
the retailer ,full respon- 
sibility to every man 
who exchanges his 
money for them. The 
Keiser label is a guar- 
antee of satisfaction (to 
the wearer). 

Keiser-Barathea 
staples in black, white, 
plain colorsand figures 
—also white or black 

for evening dress. 
An illustrated book—** The Cravat’’—on 
the ethics of Correct Dress, sent anywhere 

on receipt of six cents in stamps. 


JAMES R. KEISER, 
WHOLESALE OWLY 


10-16 W. 20th St., 
New York. 
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“FRHE SILENT WAR” 
may prove as potent 
an influence in releasing 
Americans from the thral- 
dom of the money tyrants 
as did “Uncle Tom's 
Cabin” in liberating the 
negro from bondage. 


A Victim of the Trusts. 
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PERES BS fiasee reading of plays promises to be- 


come a popular literary pastime, if 
one may venture a forecast based on some 

CH ARTREUX of the publishers’ announcements. George 
Bernard Shaw set the fashion here some- DELIVERED 

time ago, when his dramas in book form Wonsn’s - $1.05 

took their place along with fiction among Children’s- 1.00 


the “‘best sellers”; and now the dramatic Men’s Plain 1.25 
poets and the playwrights in prose are 


commanding an unwonted share of public : 
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es Chartrelt} Monks from the from the respective pens of Ridgely Tor- |. SD West B38 Siwoct, New York. 

senniwsinsisiet Monastery of La rence and Cale Young Rice. wow 

; Grande Char- Altogether a respectable and a rather 

treuse in France formidable list, from which we have in- . 

to Tarragona, advertently omitted Mr. Blossom’s book Be R 

Spain. of “The Red Mill.” That, too, may be had ll e eman S 

in type, and likewise indicates a renaissance — THE ORIGINAL 

ss Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. of some sort. Why not an edition de luxe ; P - 

& Coo 5 Sete ae same Ys of “The White Hen” and a special | 3 epsin + 

imprint of George M. Cohan’s master- Sere 

pieces ? ya Gum ww 
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Cures Indigestion 
and Sea-sickness. 


E U X’S X . All Others are _Imitations. 


Original 
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T Tr iN mR | THE COLLVER TOURS 
oO U " ay..¢ , 2 The Collver Idea is different from all others, as different 
ATLL! IN aR . van ‘ as Collver Routes,are from those generally taken. 
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JAPAN 
ROUND-THE-WORLD 
EUROPE 





Including three incomparable 


Much better for sickly children MOTORING TRIPS 
than Malt Extract, or Cod Liver , g p ; Ask for book of Tour that interests you. 


(il. Benefits permanently. 370 Bov.iston St., Boston, Mass. 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, Agents, N. Y. 


S ~ VS | Park &itford 





























0 the perfected art of UND) 840 
brewing, the makers of “ [on 


Evans’ Ale have success- 


fully added. the intricate ; 
science of bottling, an ; i Among the advantages of 


cated in sae =e FF 7 <= Park & Tilford service, this 
stands first—their guaran- 


Evans’ P= : | j tee of the purity and 


highest excellence of all 


Al a 3 ame = food products they sell. Next 
UpLEAEdl , to this advantage is price— 
towing teams ae Ae an | invariably the lowest for 


world to-day. The medal ! 
of merit worthily won and CATEDY THOS IN TERING URUREWEAE the best quality. 


' proudly worn, Complete Price List mailed promptly. 
Clubs, Restaurants, Dealers. eens 


PRESS OF REDFIELD BROTHERS, NEW YORK 
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